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ambassador, and 1T have eollected wll
the evidence possible.  There Is abso
lutely no prool obtalnnble of the pa
ence of any Jipanese eraft nmnong |
Eoglish fi=hing loet, [ salonit there
fore that this s o case for arbitrntion
1 consider that up 1o the present oar
frionds on the other «de of the el |
hove displnyed on peepne e i

flon in n the of great oo teruent, ad
I um hitp i = I Iy il
thority of Loml Fot i1 i for
gaving that they wiil t b ]
mitting the nifair to n o«

arbitration.”

The president's words were 1 il
with «chillling sllence It wa the
prinee, who, afier a short time, re
plied:

“Arbiteation,” he =uid ecoldly, “does
pot commend Hself 10 ue. We have
been insulted.  Oar country and our
gullant fleet huve been held up to ridi
cule throughout the whole Euoglish

press. We are tired of being dietated
to and bullied by a wenker power the
openly declared ally of our enemy.
England has long been sceking for a
‘easus belll' with us, At last she has
found it."

M. Grisson whispered for a moment
to one of his collengues,  Then he tarn-
od onee more 1o the prince.

“Let ne understaud one another, M.
le Prinee,” he sald, “And you, Count

von Munehen! You have come to an-
nounce to me your intention to jointly
make war npon Englamd. 8t Peters
|rl| 2 i tonrefise hor domands, Engl 'TH|
will naturnlly steike ot the Baltie |
awd Goermany will send her flect to :‘
resctie midd at the same tim il
troinis here die th inrth of 1
| PRI It w1 opresume, will
draw b roops from Maonehuria sl
sirike sl Puetin

UNOo, ™ Count ovon Manchen
tostm], - CHIL AsSEre Voul, mon
It I8 not onr intention to Lboad o shugl
Germnn solitier In Englund, We are |
Interested ouly to see fale play to la

wn. We requeire that the Baliie
Bhinll be allowed to go on s wa)
out olestation.”

The president Faced the last speaker.
His gray, bushy eyebrows almost met
In n frown

“Then what,

i
with

connt,”” he asked, “is

the meaning of the mobilization of 200.. |
What Is the mean- |
running

00 men at Kiel?
Ing of your state railromds
west being closed last night to all pub-
lie traffie?
orders for government supplies? Why
were you running trealns all last night
to the const? Do you suppose that our
gecret service slumbers— that we uve n
nation of bables?"

The connt
hig composire,

“M. le Prezident,” he sald, “the re
ports which have reached you have
been much exaggerated. 1L is neces. |

sary for us to hack up our protests to
England by a show of lorce."”

M. Grisson smlled,

“Enough of this, gentlemen,” he sald,
“We will now tnlk to one another as
men who have welghty affnirs 1o deal
with slmply and directly, The story
of the meeting between your two
rulers, which you, Prince Korndoff,
have allnded to as a fairy tale, was
perfectly true one. 1 have known of
that meeting sowe time, and 1 have
certalu proof of what transplred at It
The North sea incldent was no chauce
affair, It waus a deliberately and skill.
fully arranged ‘casus belll,’
your admiral, I'rince Korndoff, had to
go 100 miles out of his wuy to find the
Dogger bank fishing fleet, You spoke
to me Iast night of Cherbourg, prince.
I think that, after all, your secret serv-
lce Is scarcely so successful as mine,
for I ean nssure you that voun will find
there all that is to be found today at
Kiel"”

The prince was amuzed,

“*But, M. le Prexident,” he exclulmed,
“you cannot mean - you, our ally”

The president extended a forefinger.

“1It was no part of our allinnee,” he
sald sternly, “that you shonld make o
secret trealy with another anl
keep hidden from us no less a schemoe

pow ey

than the invasion of Englamd. My ecal
Inet ve denlt with this matler on jis
OWn et 1 have the honor 1o tel)
you, gentlenwn, that T have concluded
wn allinnee th Eochamd to come it
effect e e ol yunr enrtying ot
Fonr presaed enlian

colps Vol | I in lun f ]

j il i 1 il v, |
thiluk, with 1iitien 1 il by
ery Lorman P wliieh # o
tion in the Novth sea two Prench ones

will be preprired o meet

I'rince Kormdofl rose to Lils

the
}

Why have you cubled huge |

made an effort to retaln |

nlthongh |

“1 think, M. le President,” he said
etithy, “that this di=cussion Liad better
e postpoiies] until after I have bad nn
opportunily of comppnnicating with my
imperial m i1 I mnst o
TLLRLRIG [ 3

mfless, sir,
that your N complele st
Drige to e’

“Ag you will, s
awered, Ml
affalrs thamn aud I have
v with less reserve than is
customary., Bat 1 shall nev
or lu-lnu' that diplomacy which
chooses the dark and tortnons ways of
und misrepresentation s best
eilendated to uphold and strengthen the
destinies of o groat nation. 1 wish yon
goold morning, gentlemen!”

w L] - . . L L

dent an
0 mun of

the
am pevhaps more
n diplomatist,
s ken t

nHogether

Intrigoe

For forty-cight hoors the war fever

riged  and the pendulnm swung baek-
ward and forward, The eabiles I
tween Berlin aud 8t Petersbiurge wore
never ki Theres Witd 4 ramnor amone
those Tweliind wiptesz of (1 enorimons
hribie offers] to Prinee in return for
her neutealt'y ol i it i tavnnons
111l i ol red 5: 1 Iv Lhronght
il e 1 | | NIl rinn hosis
maolted ! | the | Mot p
il on ol § | Mre e cepted the
n 1l 1 1 il ion of
’ : - a sol |

T P ode B I roedad  out the
TR from the I poper  and
§ i

U est i I"s1] e Poviton,” he re-
mavked, “You ecan get peady 48 goon
15 yvonu ke, Guy I am golng o take
you into I'arvisg to your sistee,”

Gy looked wp eagerty,

“My pardon?* he aslomd,

The vicomte mode n wry foce,
“Heaveus,”" he exclaimed, =1 forgot

that there were still explunations to
muke! Fill yvour abomingble pipe, mon
aml, and think that tomorrow or the
pext day vou may be in vour beloved
England, Think how well we have
guarded von here when a dozen men
were loose In Marls who wonld have
Killed you on sight.  Remember that In
underground history of England

B

“(Meat

find—{ affaire
maried,

Poynton” he re-

you will be known always as the wan
who saved his country., [ shonldn't
woidder in the least if you weren't dec-
orated when you get home, Think of
#ll these things hard!™

“All right,” Guy answersd, “Go
ahepd.”

“You never killed any one. The duel
wis n fake. You were not exactly so-
ber. ‘That was entirely our fault, and
we hid to lnvent some plan to lnduce
you to come into hiding peacefully,
Volla tout! It Is forglven?"’

Guy lnughed & great laugh of rellef.

“Rather!" he exclaimed. *“What an
ass I must have seemed, asking that
old Johnoy for a pardon!"

The vicomte smiled,

“The old Johuny, Guy, was the pres-
ident of France. He wanted to know
afterward what the devil you meant.”

Guy rose to his feet,

“If you tell me anything else,” he
| mald, “IL shall want to punch your
head."

TThe vicomte laughed,

“Come,” he sald.
to your adorable sister.”

|’ CHAPTER XXXIX,

| ALBERT was not often

surprised, and still less

often did he shiow it, The

party, however, who troop-

ed cheerily Into his little restaurant at

something after midnight on this par-

ticular morning suceeeded in placing
himg at a disadvantage.

First there was the Vicomte de Ber-

gillne, one of his most lmportant and

influentinl

itrons for many reasons
ad whose presence gloue was more
than sulficlent goarantes for whom
over might follow, Then there was
1! A do 8t B I, one of the
] " fiy Wi ¥ " wl 111
Wk i |
\ I M tol L 4
IEn ] i (B8]
pearance here a few weeks bitek bad
started all the wndercarrents of polits
leal intrigue and who for the Jastliien
Ctlon of Ifrench Journalism ghould at

| ward Phyllis,

lish miss. She Is beautiful, but so
eold!”

“IDo you think so?' he whispered.
' “Look!"’

“1 will return you

that moment have been slowly drying
nt the morgue,
And

with him the beantiful young
English lady whe bad enme there o
goarch of hbw aml whs, as <he had et
the place In the smwall hours of the
morning with M Lotis, shonid ver
tainly pot now hive reapipenared as
charming and a= hrilllant ne ever, hep
eyes soft with happiness am I hor Lineh

making music more wondeeful than the
violing of hils little orchestrn,

And following hoer
dered young nglis!
Dunecombe,

the Lirond =lioml
iman, Nir George
who had onees entortained
a very little party in his
private room  upstalre  amd  ngninst
whom the dietam had gone forth

dangeron

Aud following hlin the It
with the heavy glusses,

glishinan
.

whom

filre Povnton™ had also hronzht hefore
to hisg cnfe amd with whom pudonn

selle from  Au=<teia hnd talked long |
nand carnestly, |

Al lest] M. Boonepr, the English
fournalist, nleo with o hlack eross gi'ter
liis o Lt sav nele nltogothior un

I 10 | '

M. OAN e it Lils
Best, Sl ' of shoop anid

) - " L
o ] ! 1
) 1 E T
1 it t "
i te] 1 t il I
| M. Al t !

“Alhert' i 1) Lo little wave
of the hamd, “these Ll nnel gentle-
men are my freiomde, To guote the
worlds of my charming young coms
panfon here, M, Guy Povnton, whom

yon may poszibly remember™ M, Al-
bort bowed--“we are on the hust! I
Ao not know the precise significance of

the phrase any more than 1 suppose
you do, but it means among other
things a desire for the best vou have
to ent and to drink. Bring Pommery
02, Albert, and send word to your chef |
that we desire to eat without belng
Lungry!™

M. Albert hurried away, glad of the
opportunity  to Guy  leaned
bhack in his chalr nnd looked around
with luterest,

“Same old plas
by Jove, there's the young
Austrin!™

esenpe,

“and,
from

" he remarked,
lady

The young lady from Austria paid
her il and depaeted somewhat hus-
tily. ‘The vicontte smilol,

I think woe <hoall [righiten - a fow of
i1 i) P | I ;

fie Y Gl ! shiall 1@ 1
nulEnm v drowwn o rogret {
Terindd, onir I I | 2 desert nus to
THOTFoWw, M, Gay DPoynton, nuneon-

maker of his
of your ecountry, I
upon  your whole
vour health!™

Guy drank and, Jaughing, refilled his
glass,

“And to vou, the best of amateur
ensplirators ad  most charming of
host=!" he sald. *“Come soon to Eng-
land and bring your automoblle, and '
we will conspire against vou with a
policeman aml a stop wateh,”

The vicomte sighed and glanced to-

selons tory amd =avior
congratulate you

gkin, mndd 1 drink

“Under happler circumstances!” he
murmured, amd  then, eatching the
marquise’s eve, he was silent,

The band played English musie, and
the chef sent them ap a wulult't‘fllli
omelet, Mlle, Ermine from the Folle
Bergeres daneed in the smnll space bhe-
tween the tables, and the vieomte, hiy-
ing a cluster of plnk roses from the |
flawer zirl, sent thom' across to lLer
with a dinmond pin in the ribbon.
The marguise rebuked hilm half seri-
onsly, but he only laughed,

“Tonight,” he said, “is the end of a
great adventure.  We amnatenrs have |
justified our existence. Tonight 1 zive
away nll that I choose. Ah, Angele”
he murmured in her dalnty little ear,
*If 1 had but a heart to give!”

She flashed a quick smile into his
face, but her forebead was wrinkled.

“You have lost it to the young Eng-

Phyllis was seated next Duncombe,
and he, too, was whispering something
in her ear. The look with which she
answered him told all that there was
to know. The marquise, who bad In-
tercepted it, shrugged her shoulders,

“It 18 not worth while, my friend.
that you break your heart,” she mur- |
muored, “for that one can seég¢ Is an
affalr areanged.™

He nodded.

“After all,” he sald, “the true French-
man loves only in his own country.”

“Or In any other where he may
chanece to he,” she answersd dryly,
“Never mind, Heurl! 1 shall not letl
yon wander very far. Your supper
party has heen delightful-but you see
the time!” |

They trooped down the narrow stalrs, |
lnughing aund talking, Duoecombe and
Phyilis enme lnst, and thelr hands et
for an instant bwhind the buriy com-
Iissionaire

Unti] tomorrow "
“Until tomorrow,'™

‘hoed soltly
1

she o

ns  he lhonded her fato the electrie
ot

yvindrew nmd he drave down the hill
together.  Duncoimbe was a Hitle 11 at
eil=y.

“There s oune thing, Aundrew,” he
snld, “whieh I should like to say to
you, 1 want you (o remembler the

| the great winds hlnwing,

‘)
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night In your garden when you asked

| me to come 1o Paris for you,"

“Yos?
“1 warned vou, dida't 17
it wonlil come, and It has!"

Andrew smiled In gentle scorn,

“NMy dear Daneombe,” he sald, “why
do von think It necessary to fell me a
thing so glarvingly appareat? 1 have
nothing to hlame you for. It was a
foolish dream of mine, which 1 shall
eiasily outlive, for, Goeorge, this has
been o great day for me, [ helieve
that my time for dreams has gone hy."

Puncombe turned toward him with
luterest,

“What do you mean, Andrew?’

“I have been to see Foudroye, the
great oculist, He has examined my
eyes carefully, s he agsures me posi-
tively that my eyesight Is completely
sound. Io two months' time I shall
see as well as any one!l”

Duncombe’s volee shook with emo-
tlon. He grasped his friend’s hand,

“That 1 good — magnificent — An-
drew!" he declared.

Thelr carriage rattled over the cob-
blestones as they crossed the square.
The white, mysterious dawn was
breaklug over Puris, Auwdrew Lhrew his
head back with a little laugh,

“Back lato the worlid, George, where
drenms are only the cobwehs of time

1 knew that

and a man’s work grows beuaeath hlnl

hands like
mortals,

a living statue to the im-
I feel my hands upon it and
Thank God!™
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